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the rebels to take them in, but this was 1 a Union soldier.

also refused.

“The firing on both sides continued
torage. A 1'1" thin, spare man arose
between the lines.  He looked so stea adily
toward the Confederates that we were
all impressed with the idea that he was
insane from the pain of his wounds and
the awful thirst which the intense heat
added to that caused by the fever of his
wounds,

“Romeone, impressed with the idea
that he was crazy, shouted not to shoot
him, on that account. He turned
around, saw our flage planted along the
breastworks. We could see the poor
fellow smile as he picked up bis equip-
ments and started to come toward us
Ie just took two steps when he was |
etruck dead, falling flat upon s face.
In front of the abatis, which was badly
torn by the artiliery lay the I"urm
of a man wearing a fine uniform and the
Fhl"l.l-]l'!‘-hn,lp‘- of & C aptain.  He had
dark bair, side whiskers and mustache.
He scemed to be about 28 vears old, and
a very handsome, manly-looking fellow.
He lay amongst a pile of dead, and 1
thoucht he was also dead.

“ That terrible day we had no time for
the fallen ; we were burning

fire,

Enr'row lor
a whole lot of powder oursclves, and so
we ]-:b—nl the day, both sides firing at
anything that moved. When night
came on, the front rank took first
detail, which meant to stand up and
l;l-ep a =teady fire on the rebel works,
g0 88 to prevent them from coming oui
to rob our wounded and dead comrades.
’.l hl.-‘. !.l”'\'.t ver, 1j,=.}-

e2 8.

was 1mpossible,

would
COME OUT IN THE DALR,

and go all over the field. The Confed-
erates scemed fo be imbued with no
il.il'{l ol 1]1-“L‘il“}ll' outside the rage ol
battle.

At ‘E::}i-ll:ll\' 11-111 mnl;u }‘-?iuul up 1o
face another day’s awful work., Our

wallant o oks brought us 1 wo camp-kettles
of hot coffee. They were George Wolf
and Thomas MceCluskey, who always
looked out for the company, no matter
what the danger might be. The ereater
their risk the amore proud they felt 1o
perfnrn. their dl:l_\' to us |

“Afte »\‘.;.lin\"in s my coffee and 1 ard-
tack, I took my 1 ific and weut Lo my do -
out hole to see how the ficld appeared by
daylicht. It Jooked far v than the
day before, for the bodies were all one
color now, black and swollen =0 as to
appear ready to burst their clothing.
Most of the wounded had the
body of the Captain, that I had so often

.

worse

died

looked at regretiully, was nowhere to be | trousers leg to the ground. It was hard
geen, What could lLave happened to |1 I“" with Lim, e pleaded so0 for me |
Jim, I wondered? 1 was sure he could not | to come along with him. 1 promized to |[
have been carvied 't“.n,lnr we watched ‘wm }nu next d: a4y, and ]"-‘1[”‘Ili:]:_': l'}-}

‘ll}(" ficld too ¢ uu-\.\ bvile Iull-i~.fil\.‘ ” l-n- |

es to prevent that being done.  During | with it marched back to our old posi-

the inu noon sowe of our men made him |
out over near the other side; and, sure

enough, he was alive, lving on his back,
fanping himself with a rebel hat—a
black oune, with a wvery broad brim.

Some rebel had rot to Lim l]UI'iIlg the
might and swapped hats.

“Why, I thought, did he not show
gome sign of life wvesterday, when we |
could have chucked him a canteen of
water and crackers, and perhaps
we might have tried to get him in during
the night. But there he lay, with none
but God to help Lim, 1 veneath that hurn-
ing sun, which soon ended the tortures of
most of the wounded. At Cold Harbor
some of them lived for four long davs, |
but here it was hotter, as the sun was |
slronger now,

“The heat was terrible, but the firine |
on both sides never o :1-.‘11. The rebel
works were bigher than ours, which gave |
wé this much advantage, that when a |
wan

LOOEED THROUGH HIS LOOPHOLE

on the other side ne would shut off’ the

sky light, while our rear was darkened

by the screen of brush planted to mask

the operations at the entrance 1o the

mine, g0 our loopholes showed no licht |
whether in use or not.  Towards even-
ing it was reported that we were to be re-
heved ax soon as it prewdark, [ razed
at the poor Captain, and my feelings
got the better of me, and | made up my
mind not to allow the gallant

fl'”‘.."l't' 1o
die there in agony, and as the evening
('ll'l-'l'li i!l

sone

[
|
|
|

myv resolution to save him be-
camge more fixed,
“1 tarned to Alexander Colling (now

and told him to write to
I asked
are of my
prepared to carry out
now resides at No. 668

at Davi 0).)
my parents if 1 did not retarn.
Berg't John Martin to take
c-t;ui;,s yents, and
my iden. He

on,

Fast 163d street, New York Citv, |
wanted it to be ju.kl (]!lr-k, but not =o
dark that the men could not see the |

F |

i the rebels, and so make it
dangerous for anvone to look through.
| studied the gloaming. 1 got
an ety cracker-box, stood it upon end
agatnst Lthe breasworks, got the men to
brace hard against it and give me a
good spring in my leap, and told them
to throw the box after me. Ready, and
out I sprang headforemost with soch |
force that 1 landed away out on the
abatis among the dead, where | tried to
appear az one of those whose last fight
was fonoht.

“J ke« pt gquiet for some minutes, and
saw that my comrades that 1 had left
were petting to work in dead earnest
and firing rapidly, which would keep
the enemy from the loopholes. This
gave me fresh courage, and 1 started to
crawl along the ground, pushing the
dead bodies so as 1o my move- |
ments in my return rather than in ad-
vancing,

“When 1 reached where the Captain

1'1‘31.‘?“*;"'* f

“M™0

COVET

lay I could feel the conecussion of the |

rebel guns upon my face,
wide liilli,

I lay along-
WHISPERED T0 HIM

to roll upon my back. He asked me 1o
which side 1 belonged.
him be asked for a drink of water. |
whispered to him to roll over and he

would soon get water enough, as I was | days to the preseut hour.

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria.

He replied, *Then I
'am willing to die” With my load, I
started to erawl towards our lines, mak-
ing about three inches with each eflort,
until I reached the abatis, whieh I eould
not pull him through, and asked some-
one to lend me a hand, which was done
by the Orderly-Sergeant of Co. C of our

' regiment, who jumped over to me.

“ It was now getting dark, so we lifted
him over the sticks and threw him over

' the works into the arms of our comrades,

' what you have 4.lr=“'-h done?

| rewarded for your work this day.

| wWich

‘as a fa

| absence, and started for the Ninth Corps

| where the Captain lay. e told me not
' to talk too much, or disturb him, as he
| was very weak, his lez not having been

| might,”
| e,

vass—all that was left of that handsome,

| was suppose d 1o have come from Quincy,

| over for me, I never met him; but his

| Licut. Jamieson is more widely known

When 1 told |

eager to receive him. An officer gave
him a flask half full of whisky, and after
a long pull at it he revived a little.

“ I ran through the brigade to find a
stretcher, and when I got back he was
surrounded by a crowd of our men. 1
picked out four of the many that wvol-
unteered to carry him to the rear, and
started for the main line of works,
When erossing the Norfolk Railroad
‘track I tripped on the first rail, it was
so dark, and fell on my kuees. 1 tried
to keep him from striking the ground,
but he did, and gave a great cry of
pain.

¢« Captain,’ T said, * I could not help
il.

“< ] know it,” he replied ; “ you must |

not mind me: could I find fault with |
one who is doing =0 mueh for me, after
You are
a stranger, but you have played the
part of a brother in going out to where
I lay in. You will be well
Hold
on; dow't lift me up yet. Last night,
I was crawling over the ficld, I
aw men moving around, and knew what
they were after, so I took my meerschaum
! .'iu'. a present from my friends when 1

to fetch me

leit home, and a 810 gold-piece, and hid
them where they would not be likely to |
look for them. The first {fellow was

satisfied with my pocketbook ; the next
my soft hat and threw me this |
which did me

took

j:;. l"i

one,
GOOD SEREVICE IN THE HEAT
1.  He took my sword, belt, and
] Now, Serg: .m take l]u Se a8 a
small token from me.” 1 told him that
his l'-I"‘ would be a comfort to him
while getting well in the hospital.

« Fortunately, we found an ambulanece

1
i

-
s,

'at the entrance of the approach to the

mine. We put him into it, aud bid him
cood-by. He tried hard to get me to |
2o with him and see his leg amputated.
And such a leg as it was; swelled =o
big in bLis trousers that it threatened to
bust the clothing.

“ As we lifted him in a shower of white
big ones—fell from his |

marrrgis—oreal

wards the mine, I met my regiment, and

tion on the baunk of the Appomattox
l:i\‘!‘l
“ Next morninz, Aug. 1, T hurried

through with my duties, got leave of

hospital, where the Steward took me to

long taken off. When I asked why it had
uot been taken off the previous night, he
replicd, < Oh, you are the Sergeant he
spoke about a8 having brought him in
off the field.

“1 found the poor fellow very weak,
but very glad to see me.

“*[ wis®you had come with me Iast
he said. I pased a terrible
The doctors were all exhausted
from overwork, and not one eould be
found to attend to me until to-day.’

“] said that if 1 had known that, I
might have prevailed upon them to at-
tend to him.

““Well” he said, wearily, I only
hope that God will spare my life until
my futher comes. 1 have sent a tele-
gram to bim, and he will be here as
soon as steam can bring him.’

“1 shook his hand and

BEID HIM GOOD-BY,
he asking me to come and see him every
dav, which T promised to do.
“The next day I got Serg’t Martin to
go with me to the hospital, but on reach-
ing the ward where he had lain the eot

was gone, and one of the attend: mLﬁ
pointing to the end of the ward, said,
‘You will find him there.’ .'\ntl ]]L

was, poor fellow, or rather all that was
mortal of him, covered with ice and can-

rallant fellow. The Surgeon expected
the arrival of his father, or he would
have been at once Im!’il:d, as bodies were
not long kept above ground in those
dreadful days,

“The poor fellow was Capt. Hector .
Aiken, 29th U. 8. (eolored troops), and

came too late to close |
he® searched all

1.
his eyes, and

His father ¢
though

son's untimely fate has always caused
me a pang ; and 1 think he was dying
when 1 left him on the previous day.”

under the nom-de-plume of “Sam Col-
ver,” which ke made famous in the prize
| ring. For several years he was light-
weight champion of the United States,
having defeated Billy Edwards, Barney
- Aaron, and gome 10 or 12 other noted
pugilists. He made and lost several
fortuncs, aud is one of the most open-
hearted and generous of men. He is
noted for his love of truth and honesty,
and iz generally beloved by all v\ho
know lmu.
| A remarkable feature of his life is
that he was never known to use bad
language, no matter how angry he
might be. At one time he was in the
theatrical business, and made a great
deal of money, As an acrobat, the late
P. T. Barnum paid him a salary of $400
' a week,
Taken altogether, the life of Licut,
Jamieson has been an extraordinary one
and full of adventure from his carliest

:
?
?

| then—intoxicated, he said
| time Eleanor should receive him.
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No matter where men may he, no matier
how far away from home they may go or
how long they may stay away, when Christ-
mas comes their minds revert to the loved
ones of their childhood—tender memories
of a mother, a sister, perhaps a sweetheart,
are revived, and a longing seizes them to be
back again amid the old familiar scenes.

With each recurrence of the glad season
which heralds peace on earth to men of good
will, this longing crept into Richard Jen-
nings's heart, stifling all interest in the fluc-
tuation of wool on ’Change, and making
positively distasteful to him all talk about
the prospects of next year's cotton erop or
the romored Wall strect combine to effect a
“eorner ” in wheat,

Whenever Christmas approached he be-
gan to realize his loneliness, and he regarded
with envy the people hurrying along the
street carrving bundles of toys and ecandies
and costlicr presents to their homes,

Home! That facred place i1s not to be
violated at such a season by the presence
of' a stranger, and Richard Jennings's
Christmases were spent alone. He was
always glad when they were over, and he
could again become absorbed in business
cares,

For the past 10 years he had heen 2 mem-
ber of the St Louis Merchants' Exchange,
and was rated at $100.000, He had no taste
| for society, and although he belong®d to
several of the best clubs in that charming
old town, he could not be called a clubman.
His tasteg, his cravings, were domestie, but
they remained nnsatisfied, Little was known
of his previons history. He was not cow-
municaiive, and lis business acquuintances
were not l:lqusilive.

Une evenivg, just four days before Christ-
mas, Mr. Jennings returned to his hand-
somely-furpished residence and astonished

| his housekeeper by teliing her he was “ go-

ing howe for Christmas,” She had been
in his service for more than five years, and
believed that all his relatives were dead, as
she had never heard him speak of them,

“Here's something for you for Christ-
mas,” he said, handing her a $10 bill; “and
1 bope you'll enjoy yourself
East.”

Sarah, in her rich, honest brogue, thanked

| him.

There was a new light in his face. Saral,
who was shrewd, noticed it. For 17 years |

I'm going !

s

able. Yon counld tell that from the honses—
big, broad, roomy, old-fashioned brick resi-
dences of a bygone day, with quaint colo-
nial doorways, elaborately carved, the lintels
in many cases snpported hy the classic Ionic
or Doric columns aflected by the builders
of a century ago.

Jut their glory had departed. The spirit
of decay had fallen upon them, and the
children of those who built them had moved
to finer and more modern homes.

But the Jenningses and the Kenis were
an exception. They had withstood the
general exodns and eoutinuned to live in the
house which had been their family roof-tree
for migi 100 years, They were plain, quiet,
conscrvative people, and not of the “smart”
sort, like the gay, fashionable families who

| bad all moved away.

“w S 5

*

“Here's Uncle Dick!” shouted the boys
as they grabbed his big traveling bag almost
before the hackman had time to carry it into

the hallway.

Hugs and Lkisses were exchanged all
around, and his sister wept o few sweet
memorial tears. He had grown so like his
father, she thought. Ah, il mother counld
see¢ him now—that mother whose patient,
loving face was pictured on canvas in the
quaint, old-fashioned frame hapging on the
parlor wall, .

His nephew, Alex, a handsome lad, led
him up to the same room in the old-fash-
ioned house which be bad occupied when a
boy, furpished with the same high-backed,
rush-seated chairs, and the Jow hed, with
tall, earved corner posts;_ the old prints and
knicknacks and books. And over the fire-
place was o photograph of Eleanor Kent!

He threw himself into a chair, overcome
with emotion at the many memories of his
younger days that arose before him like
gzhosts from the past,

In the afternoon he went out with his
two eldest nephews, Alex aud Sam, to see
the shop windows, and when they returned
all three had their arms filled with pres-
ents. He was very happy.
married fellows in 5t, Lonis could see him
now! The sense of loneliness which had
haunted him for years was gone, and yet—
in a week he wounld be back again in
that guiet hounse of his in St, Louis, with
no other occupant save the faithful Sarah
! Burns!

Tane CunristMaAs TREE.

this man had been away from home, and
during his abseunce his parents had died,
while he was riding wild ponies in Texas or
digging gold in Colorado, or gambling it
away n Kansas City faster than he had
gathered it

As the train sped eastward over the level
lands of Illinois and Indiana, through the
rich farm lands of Ohio, and then amid the
wooded hills and streams of his own native
Pennsylvania—fairer than them all—his
mind traveled backwand from the present
Richard Jennings, successful broker and re-
spectable member of the St. Lonis Mer-
chants’ Exchange, to the dissipated days of
his fresh young manhood, when his wild life
liad separated him forever from one he could
never forget,

As the train approached IPhiladelphia and

Lie looked out of the window at the numer-
ous domes and spires and cupolas he reflected
how time, which had wrought such a differ-
ence in the appearanceof the city, must have
changed the sweet girl of 18, from whom his
own misdeeds had sundered him.
They had been sweethearts from child-
hood. But old Ezra Kent, her father, was a
stern man,and when stories got abroad abouat
the dissipated set of which Richard soon be-
ame the leader, and when one day he came
home from his counting-house and found
Richard—* Dick,” everybody ealled him
it was the last
She was
a dutiful girl. It wounded her life, but she
obeyed. The Kents came of stern stufl, and
beneath Eleanor's gentle womanliness lay
heroic strength.

After that Richard Jennings’s intoxicated
babits became a public secandal, and when
his sister married Will McCray, a promising
young lawyer, (Eleanor was maid of honor,)
Le disappeared from home,

Now be was returning a very different
man, and regretfol that he had staid away
=0 long. It was such a short journey from
the Mississippi to the Schuylkill he wonder-
ed that he had not before summoned enough
courage to return., Seventeen years,

For the 20th time he drew forth a letter
and read it with the same absorbed interest
as 1f for the first time:

Dean Dick: Will met Mr. Coles last week., He
hud just come from 51, Louls, and said he met you
there. You nsughty boy! Why have you never
wrilten or come homwe to see us? We want you to
spend Christmas with ns.  All the ehildren nre
crazy to see you. There nre five now, The baby,
a beautiful girl, is 10 months old and has two Leetli,
The children often talk about Unecle Dick. Elea-
nor hias told them so many Tom-Brown-at- Rughy-
sorl ¢f storles about you when you were at the
university, Mr, Kent failed fout years ngo and
died last March. Eleanor and her mothor still live
in the old house., They are very poor, Eleanor
lenches music and sings al St, Bride’s, Mrs, Kent
looks very old, but she sews beautifully aud muakes
the preitiest things for the baby., Do eome und
gpend Christmus with us, The ehllgmn are dying
to see you, and sonm | and Will.

Ever your luving sisier, Many MoCray,

P. 5.=The childrens’ names are Mary, Alex--
he's pamed after futher, of course,—Sam, Dick—
ufter you,~and Eleanor, Llie baby. She's o liitle
:ugel!

.

* *

The street where Richard Jennings's home
was, where he was born, and where his

ul

msurried sister lived, had once been fachion-

1t was Christmas Eve. All the lights were
burning brightly in the McCray mansion.
Unecle Dick and the children—he had never

realized before what good companions chil- |

dren were—had been busy all afternoon dec-
orating the huge Christmnas tree, Against
evening it was a glorious sight to behold.
The children had never been go happy. All
of them had gotten an unusnally lurge num-
ber of presents. Uncle Dick alone had
hought three or four each, even the baby.
In the big sitting-room the presents were
displayed on an old mabogany table that
reminded you of some wild beast of the for-
est when voun gazed down at the formidable
looking claws which served for its feet. But
the table conld not contain them all, so sev-
eral chairs were placed on either side of it
to hold the overflow exhibition.

As the evening waned Uncle Dick and
Papa McCray lit their cigars and went out
for a walk. They had been gone but a
few minutes when there was a ring at the
doorbell, and Eleanor Kent aod her aged
mother entered, both bringing presents for
the children.

Although dressed very plainly, Eleanor
never looked handsomer. The 17 years
which had passed since lier early and only
love affair had touched her lightly., She
was now 35, but looked much younger.

She was a great favorite with the chil-
dren, who called her " Aunt Eleanor.” They
showed her the tree, the presents, and then—
“Uncle Dick’s home,” they said, watching
her face to see a reflection there of their
own delight at the return of one whom she
had so often told them about. But ounly a
little nervous smile trembled on her lips and
died. And very soon afterward she must
return home., She must write the names
of her Sunday-school scholars in the pretty,
cheap books she had bought for them, and
practice the offertory she was to sing on the
morrow, and, and-—

But the children would not hear of it.
They dragged her to the piano and forred
her to play for them as they sang “ Jolly
0ld St. Nicholas,” They, shouted the rol-
licking song with snch u lusty chorus that
old Mre, Kent was afraid they would awaken
the baby, whose wrath wlen angered was
terrible; but Mrs, McCray reassured her
and begged Eleanor to sing the offertory
ghe was tosing atSt. Bride’s—" While Shep-
herds Watched Their Flocks by Night.”
But Eleanor did not know it without music,
ler bands strayed over the keys, making
little impromptu chords and c;ulence-a and
then struck the prelude to Tosti’s “ Mem-
ories,” one of those songs that play upon the
human heart-strings. Many a time when
alone she sang it, but it was not a song for
Christmas Eve; it was too sad.

As Richard Jenpings and his brother-in-
law re-entored the house, the sound of her
rich, swect voice reached his ears,

““Who is sluging ? " asked Ricbard.

“It's Eleunor Kent,” was the reply.

Low aud clear and sweet the words, molten
into musie, reached their ears:

“Thore {2 no note of all your songs of yore

That dovs vol speak to me okyou onge more,
Thore s no pluce we swo Lave evor scou

That does not whisper of the might have been.

There is no path of all that onee we knew

That doea not hold some memories of you,

Stiil though they call the wild toars o mine
eyes, .

I would not yield them for a paradise.”™

The two men entered the room softly, and
Eleanor went on singing, unconscious of
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their presence:
“There is no hand-clasp that you ever gave
That does not live, though love be iu its grave.™
Richard Jennings drew nearer to hid old
sweetheart, gazing intently at her lovely
face. An instant later and he held her in
his arms and imprinted a fervent kiss on ber
blushing cheek ——Ph:!ndr!phxa Ledger.

SERVICE PENSION,

-

What the Comrades All Over the Coun-

-_— —

""Nor-hy-east, sir,”" replied the Captain,
with emphasis on the “sir.”’

* Then keep her sopmy man, whilst T goes
forward and has a smoke,” was the startling
rejoinder from the old reprobate, who ealmly
commenced to suit the action to the word.

For the first time on record the Captain lost
his temper.

I am strongly in favor of a Service Pension,
as are all the veterans with whom |
talked. I hope that you will be as suceessful
in getting it through as you have been with
other pension legislation you have advo-
cated.—W. P. LowniMore, Nauvoo, Ala.

Our Post is strongly in faver of the Serviee
Pension, and lwpu that Congress will pass
such a bill this Winter. We will do all we
can to he [p you—ALBERT Ravonrp, Craw-

fordaville, Ark.
Fnrrah for the Serviee Pension.

The Anatomy of Speed Skating.
Monehiy. |

The typical speed skater has a short bady,
capacious, round chest, with well-developed

[Poprdar Seiegnce

(Giive the

 §

back: his thighs are strong and very long, as | old hoys what they actually earned. That is
are also his legs. His feet are large and | all they ask.—G. H., Bakeg, Co. G, 1lith
flat.  His weak points are his calves, due to | Wis,, Chilton, Wis.

the long, flat skate to which his flattened
foot iz 20 closely bound. The large muscles
of his chest are not exercised, and his arms,
held lying idly along his back, are unuosed

An Imposition,
Epitor NATONAL TRIBUNE: One of the

If some of those | !
i 15, no doubt,

|

greatest impositions upon the Grand Army of
the Republic and the old soldiers gene r.lllr
and one that long ago should have been sat
down upon, is soldier tramyps.  Scarcely a day
passes but we are called upon te contribute to
the wants of someone calling himself a com-

exeept in an oceasional spurt, when they are
hronght down and swung straight from the
shonlder. They say that they eatch less wind
held that way, and that the position is rest-
ful to the tense extensors of the baek., This

]

have

true, but the result is disastrous
to symmetrical development. This type of
fieure is seen at its bhest in such skaters as the
Donahnes, MceCormick, the n!.l-mw pro-
fessional, who still skates a fast race although
now 40 vears of age, and in Wilson Preen, a
professional, who has been a winner of much
pold and glory by means of his long legs and
powerful thighs.

The conelusion that speed skating alone is
not a good exercise to devolop a well-built,
symmetrical man will be patent to any one
who reviews the facts. If induolzed in, it
should as done by McCulloch, in con-
junetion with other forms of athletics which
bring into action the musclesof the arm, ealf|

rade in distress. Some are away from home
and cannot get back; others have been, tohear |
them tell it, trying for months to get to some |
Soldiers’ Home, and want a night's lodging:
and various other reasons are given for their
great distress. Now, to the old soldiers that
story has grown threadbare, and thev have
come to pay little attention to the ery of these
| professional begzars, for such they are, or at
| least the most of them. There may be some
extreme cases where their wants arve real and
their story an hopest one, but in most eases
they are looked npon as professional hums.
| The 1dea that any man who was an honorable |
t soldier having to start out on a pretense that

T,

shoulders, and chest. they are compelled to go to the Soldiers’
— - 0. Home, and that they are expecting aid from
Multiplication of the Lower Clusses, comrades all along the route, who

[Popular Scienee Monthly.)

Long living and many who live long is as
important an element in the inerease of popu-
Intion as numerons hirths.  All the ehildren
born in the United States in the year 1801
who die hefore they are eight years old, will
not increase the population either in num-
bers or effective strength so much as one
mwan born in that year who lives to be 30.
The man, independently of his greater use-
fulness, will be ecounted as an inhabitant in
three censuses; the children will be counted
in none.

Paupers, savages, and other people of low
life are often supposed to maltiply very fast
hecanse they seem to be soreckless in the num-
ber of children that are born to them. But
the same shiftlessness which brings the chil-
dren into the world surrounds them with
conditions that destroy them. Negroes are
supposed to be very prolific; but the death-
rate among them i cities is almost double
the death-rate among whites; and the death-
rate among negro children is more than
double the (I(‘llll rate among white children.
The woman of the slums who was recently
reported to have said that she ought to know
something about the nurture of children be-
cause she had boried 14 of her own, was
doubtless a person of excellent intentions;
but she has not done so well for the republie
as some less boastful mother who has raised
one son to maturity,
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A Yankee Depuaty,
The tables were turned in a sarprising
manner on an exultant crook by a smart

Yankee Deputy Sheriff in York County, Me.,
last week, The Deputy was after the crook,
and came up with him just across the border
in New Hampshire. The crook was safe
from the Depaty’s warrant there, but in or-
der to e ealer he boarded a frain for
the interior of the State. That was his
mistake. The Deputy boarded the same
train, and took a seat near the crook. At
a point a few miles ahead the mailway
track ran across a corner of York County, Me,
The Deputy knew this, but the crook didn't.
When the line was crossed the Deputy pulled
the hell rope, stopped the train, dragged the
crook out of his seat, put him off the train,
and arrested him.

“Don't Tobacco-Spit or Smoke Your Life
Away.”

Name of the little book just received—tslls
about Nofobac, the wonderful, barmless, eco-
nomical cure for chewing, smoking, cigaret, or
snufl habit. You run no physical or finaucial
risk, for Nofobaec is absolutely guaranteed to
cure or money refunded, Your druggist's gos
itor will get it. Write for the book—mailed
free. Tue SrerrinGg RemMepy Co., Box 3, In-
diana Mineral Springs, Ind. Agents wanted.
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Poor Pay Indeed,
[Sean Franciseo Evaminer.]

One dollar for nearly a year of very hard
work was all that the crew of the whaling
bark Lydia received when they were paid off
in San Francisco recently. They worked for
their food and a share in the profits of the
cruise, and this season has been the worst
whaling season in many years.

Aches

And pains of rheumalism ean be cured by
removing the cause, lactic acid, in the blood.
Hood’s Sarsaparilla cures rheumatism by
neutralizing this acid. Thousands of people
tell of perfect cares by

ood's

Sarsaparilla

The One True Blood Parifier. $1; six for §5.

Hood’s Pills

net harmoniously with
Hood's Sarsaparilia, 25¢.

enouzh of the same vim left in them that ear-
ried them through the ravages of war, to help
them through.
ILY,

Now, if this is not an absurd-
It |

I
|
'
have ‘
|
1 I
what would be a proper name for it ? |
|

| seems reasonable, in most cases at least, that |

a man that had been a true Union soldier
should and would have enough friends in the
community in which he lived that would, in |
case of his becoming nnable to care for him-
self, be willing to assist him in getting to
the Home without his having to tramp "
through the country, and depend upon the
charity of strangers. 1 know full well that
no comrade has ever been compelled to do so
from onr community, neither will they. The
good people of Indiana, who were true to us
from 1361 to 1565, are still true and willing
to assist us yvet, provided we are honestly try- |
ing to help oumelves. I for one am getting |
tired of this dead-beatism, for such it is in a
areat measure, and if among the many there |
may be some who are honest in all theydo | —
and say, they are the real sufferers in the end. |

When there is a Home provided for the recep-
tion of all old soldiers and their wives who
are not able to care for themselves, there are
certainly friends enough to send them there
without imposing npon those who do not |
know them. No comrade should allow him-
self’ to become so thoughtless as to leave home
and go out amongz strangers on such errands,
with such excuses as most of them have,
No!no! Let us be men! You don't have
to be a pauper unless you by your indolence
make yourself one. There are plenty of
Howmes [or you, good ones too. If you were a |
true soldier, they are yours; if you were not,
they are not your Homes, and you should not |
be allowed admission thereto. So let us eall o
halt in this impesition. and protect rather
than impose upon our comrnudes,—VETEREAN,
Princeton, Ind.

e
A Fine Showing.

EpitoR NATIONAL TRIBUNE: In response
to vour eall for a report from the Posts as to
what they are doing to inerease their mem-
bership, I would say that Sheridan, Post, 18,
Department of Montana, G.AR., this eity,
has been working vigorousiy during the year
along this lire, and in December will report
to Department Headqgnarters an inerease in
membership during the year of 100 per ecent.

What Post more that five vears of age can
beat this record for 180572—W. H. Sirronn,
Adjntant, Sheridan Post, 18, Great Falls,
Mont,

—_—————— .
Wants an Amendment to Disability Law,

Epitor NATIONAL TRIBUNE: The act of
June 27, 1880, was not intended to be a de-
pendent pension law,  As to the soldier it is
not, but his widow and orphans under 16
years, they must first show that they have no
means of support, except what the widow
may earn, or no pension for them.

A home worth $2,000 lunrt;.',.wt-d for $1, .vﬂﬂ
deprives them of their pension. Advoeate an |
amendment to that law providing that an in-
come derived from her own labor, or rents
fiom mortgaged real estate, or equities in real
estate owned by her, shall not deprive her of |
her pension under said law. Its justice is
apparent.—3. D. Wicson, Rocktord, IIL

&
.

Gen, Howard.

Eprror I"ATioNAL TrRIBUNE: Speaking of
Gen. Howard, there was recently a bridge
gang working near my office, among whom
was one of the Sdth IIl. Learning that he
was with Gen. Howard, T asked the comrade:
“Tell me, did Gen. Howard live his religion
every day? I have heard he was a Christian
soldier.”” *“You're —— right,” said he.
** Why, once our brigade band serenaded him,
and when they were through Gen. Howard
sent them out a pitcher of water.”’—C. A.
Howg, Co. G, 139th IIL, Wyanet, IIL

-

Received the Fiag.

T reccived your flag all right, and was very
much pleatsﬂl with it, gnd I hope that every
veterammay send in six mln-.u,nlx:m, and put |
Tie NATIONAL TRIBUNE in every soldier’s
family in the land, for I think it is a grand
paper, and it will stand by the old vets as
long as there is oue alive.—&h A. MUCoMsEY,
Fulton, Pa.
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Catarrh
Troubles

need not he deseribed to those who have

ONE ON THE CAPTAIN. try Say Abont It. them. The discomfort snd sanoyance
————— | i= * kuown. [t Is not however so gen=
He Discovered That tlw Sailor Had More —_— erally known that in many ¢asescatarrh
Wit Than Politeness, I3 enused and aguzravated by ceasons

[ London Tid- Bits.) I have seen guite a numberof the comrades, other thaa through cold,

The Captain of a certain sailing vessel is ;m:l "‘lw "‘“l A "! th:.u & Service l‘“‘“"‘- ’
probably the most polite officer in the whole ']'..':'.""',",'mf Tn-”' i8_the Viing. I served Dr Peter s
mercantile service, He has, however, a | = t}-"".'q" .m; ndmmhl B I LN S ent *
great idea of his importance, and loses no op- !r_.m- ;:”“\t”:l l Il 5 A n.mntlz, l'“ was not my Bl d
portunity of impressing it upon his crew. In 'Mll ‘..,"ll o o8 £ "l‘ ‘;"“' ier. I enlisted 00
particular, he insists upon being addressed as l.[,{” h,:"' -lult“.m r';.ll l-:-l, g b wae oo . »

' Sie’" by everyone on board. One day a ; ltr;.;‘nm ,0‘,) M.I\M, . 1_,-‘-‘-;“] ‘.l'"“m ki t“!. VItallzer

new hand joined the ship, and a short time q,l,r,” *_"T"m Itlml"(['h l\ll l"' L fl't ..I gotin as

after leaving harbor, being a seasoned old | 370" # 1 could.—L. W. Barg, Flonda, 0. the old Swiss-German remedy has
salt, he was intrusted with the wheel The ‘\‘-°h;1t the comrades of the Congressional proved Its worth In H‘-'r“n-l =?1n of
Captain came up and put the usual question: | district of Adams, Comberiand, and York o sl It tho rougbly fiters th

**How's her head 2 Counties want ia TiHe Narioxan Trinrxe's organs .'rre‘.".'.'ll.l: wl .‘t I‘r inv t:_tt::': rt:.)

“ Nor’-by-east,”” answered the old tar, very | Per Diem Service Pension J‘iil, as it is the | entire system, dom fails to cura all
uru“l\ only one that \\'i”, we thin ;t be a benefit to ' diseases cansed "_-_' :' poveris _l"-‘l or -

“My man,” snavely answered the Captain, | those who endured long service. Let the | &"m' Dot OF HONI GRONIESG. Sioma,
“on this craft, .w}.u-n ‘m.n- nl'.lhl- i'l’l‘“-'.l'l k:: G AR, Pension Comn "l‘ﬁ § she 't "r ‘1-’- b it is 0 drug-store l'l'!t."..'lﬁ(:'iﬂl‘.‘: is sold
. me of speak -A-I Pension Committee see to it that it is only by regular Vitalizer agents,

to me, he gives me a title of respect. Don't | passed this Winter. It can be done, if the Persons ing where there are no
you think you mightdoso, too? Now, how's | boys whe wore the blue throughont the agents for Dr. Peter's Blood Vitallzer
her head 2! United States work together by subseribing Eam, Oy “‘“"""" “51" 40, obtaln twelve

“Nor'-by-east, I tell yer,”" shouted the tar, { for THE NaTioNAL Trip N E, which has | ‘Tf"il":-"*'ir:- This H'I"*‘. d( :’u :mrlr;rlje ‘lJ?
displaying not a little irritation. been the frue and only friend of the old vet- tained once by the same person

‘I'm afraid you dou’t quite understand | erans in the past. So, let us build up THE - T r
me,”" responded the Captain I;_n-uql humoredly. | NATIONAL TRIBUSE, aud it will see thl.'l!. the Write to DR. PETER FAHRNEY, ¢
*Let me relieve you at the wheel, and then boys who wire the blue and bravely fought | 13 and 114 So. Hoyne Ave., CHICAGO:
do you take my place and ask me the ques- | for a good eanse will get justice in the fu- | — - -
tion. I will then show yvou how it should be | ture.—HexrY C. Springer, Co. G, 166th, and GRATEFUL-COMFORTING
answered.” They accordingly changed places. | Co. D, 202d Pa., Andersontown, York County, 3 :

*'Ow'ser Tead 77 roared the tar. F'a. EPPS s BHGDA
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